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ST. HERBERT ; 
OR, THE 
VICTIMS OF PREJUDICE: 


(CONTINUED.) 


As I had now a heavy charge 
upon my hands, I endeavoured 
to reconcile myself to my situa- 
tion az much az possible. I again 
went into business, gave the girls 
good educations, and so greatly 
increased my ptoperty, as to be 
enabled to give them genteel for- 
tunes, had they ever lived to mar- 
ty ; but Louisa’s mother was the 
only one who changed her name, 
the other two dying young— 
and her partner dying suddenly, 
afew daysafter your Louisa was 
born, it so wrought tpon her 
sehsate mind, and delicate frame, 
that in the course of a fortnight, 
she was Idid in the grave of her 
excellent Howard, leaving me to 
cherish the infant. From the 
time that I first quitted this place, 


till you took away my Louisa, I f 








first saw you at my house. 








never had-an expectation of re. 
turning, neither had i ever min- 
gled among men, any more than 
what was absolutely neeessary for 
carrying on my business. J] how. 
ever, frequentiy saw your father, 
and did himall the ill offices in 
my power, incessantly nvurish- 
ing hatred again:t him in my bos 
som, and every timé that! heard 
of his prosperity, I cursed my 
fate that it Wad not been in my 
power to prevent it. This was 
the situation of my mind when I 




















Thad frequently pressed Louisa 
to bestew her hand upon a parti- 
cular favourite of mine, and she 
as frequently refused, telling me 
she did not like him. Batas he 
wat rich, handsome, sensible, and 
worthy, I rather suspected that 
she had formed some attachment 
unknown to me, and accordingly 
questioned her strictly, when she 
ingenuously confessed that she 
had fately seen a young gentle- : 
man pass through the street very 
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often, whose air and conntenance 
had so far preposses:ed her in his 
favour, that she never could be 


happy if united with another— | 


she did not know his name,. but 
promised to point him out to me 
the first time she saw him. My 
surprize at seeing you at my 
house, was only equalied by her 
telling me that you were the 
person—and in the heat of my fa- 
ry, I determined upon enforcing 
her to. that compliance from 
which your affection rescued her. 


When that event took place, 
I was determined to abandon my- 
self to every thing the world de- 
I have ac- 
cumulated vast heaps of treasure 
(said 1) and there is no: one to in- 
herit it; I will therefore enjoy it 
myself! I gambled, made feasts, 
attended all places of public diver- 
sion, and frequently went out 
with a party of hunters: it was 
in one of shese excursions that 1 
formed the design of revisiting 
this forlorn abode, and taking up 
my residence here some weeks, 
with my companions and attend- 
ants. 


nominates pleasure. 


And now what recompence 
shali 1 mzke you for the sad con- 
sequences of our recontre, A tri. 
fling one indeed. Though but 
the bare satisfaction of seeing me 
penitent ”’ 
and then delivering me some pa- 


He made a pause, 


? 








pers that he drew from his bo- 
som, ** here, St. Herbert,” added 
he, “is my will, and enclosed 
you will discover directions for 
finding where my property is : 
alas, i¢ will be mine but a little 
longer.” 


It was in vain that I endea- 
voured to cheer the disheartened} 


old man; he decayed beneath: 


the pressure of his grief, as the 
flowers of Autumn wither before 
the stormv harbingers of winter, 
and after languishing ten days, I 
saw him deposited by the side of 
the tomb, over which he had. so 
often wept. 


Upon opening the will, I per- 
ceived that he had bequeathed 
me the whole of his estate, and 
not having. occasion for many 
servants, I dismissed the slaves 
that he had brought with him, 
giving them papers of manumis- 
sion: one however preferred my 
service to liberty ; heis the same 
whom you saw this evening. I 
likewise retained the Indian girl, 
and the child’s nurse, and with 
this little family I endeavoured to 
render myself as comfortable as 
my situation would permit. As 
my daughter grew, I found the 
pleasing task of cultivating her 
mind, to wear away my depres. 
sion, by insensible degrees. I 
thought I perceived all her mo- 
ther in her again, her features, 
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for n, disaosition, and even . man- 
ners, bore s> strong a resembiance 
to my Louisa, that I loved the 
parent in the child, and half for- 
got my loss. Wishing now on- 
ly to live to make her happy, I 
made large improvements in the 
girden and the house, and being 
quite a proficient in music, I had 
that little temple erected in the 
grove of fir fora place to teach 
my daughter in, and she decorat- 
ed it with shrubs and flowers, as 
her fancy led her. The bheppi. 


ness of each other was our mutu- | 


al study ; when I was melancho- 
ly, I would repeat to her the 
mournful occurrences of my life, 
and she would weep with me 
over the evils incident to human- 
ity, and when in my gayer mo- 
ments I sought to make her cheer- 
ful, she would draw me to her 
harpsichord, and there regale my 
feelings with the most enliven- 
ing sounds ; let it suffice for me 
to say, that in the possession of 
such achild, I considered myself 
as the happiest of widowed fa- 


thers. 


Louisa hadattained her fifteenth 
year, when one summer’s even- 
ing, as we wer2 strolling along 
the road to cur next neighbour’s, 
wewere alarmed, by the voice 
of one calling for assistance ; she 
ran to the eottaz2, whilst I best 
ed towird the thicket, from 
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there beheld a pheton overset, 
and a young man lying near it 
senseless, while the driver, who 
was calling out, sat upon a log ; 
on seeing me he attempted to 
rise, but immediately sank down 
again in a swoen , some of the 
farmer's family just ther coming 
up, we placed the two incsensi- 
bles in the carriege, and gently 
drove them to my ha -itation, 


After placieg them upon beds, 
and applying such things as were 
névessary to relieve them, we had 
| the happiness to see them revive ; 
they told us they were come 
from the metropelis with some 
surveyors, and » ere going to pur- 
chase some land near us; tiat 
they had been separaied from 
them by the darkness of the pre- 
ceding night, and not having been 
able to regain the broad road, 
they had pursued another, where 


they were unfortunat:ly | over. 


turned ; upon examination, we 
found .that the young man was 
exceedingly bruised, and the 
knee ard shoulder of the driver 





dislocated. 


We had just replaced thé bones, 
and anointed the bruises of our 
enests, when my daughter came 
in; as;soon as the young man 
saw her, painful as the effort 
was, he raised himself wpon his 
elbow, and bowed ; and my timid 





whence the sound came, and i! giri, who had never seen so 
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charming a youth before, return. 
ed the salute with a gentle incli- 
nation of the head, while her 
blushes half. suffocated her. Ju- 
lius Cuthbert was about twenty- 
two, rather above the common 
size, and elegantly formed ; his 
lively eyes were of a beautiful 
blue, and his hair light; his 
mouth—bat why need I descend 
to particulars ; he was zof a re- 
gular beanty, but he had that fine 
expression of countenance that 
defied the heart to be insensible 
of its attractions. Louisa, as I 
said before, was jast fifteen, her 
eyes large, full, and black : her 
complexion such as a limner 
might wish to pattern from ; she 
was not tall, but most enchant- 
ingly proportioned, and a redun- 
dance of long dark brown hair, 
more: soft and glossy than. the 
finest predact of the labouring 
worm, completed the outline of 
her figures. 


Such was Julius; and such 
Louisa—a pair whose virtues as 
far exceeded their external appear- 
ance,as the lustre of the polished 
diamend does that of the rough 
pebble of the valley—a pair, 
whom, had it pleased heaven to 
have crowned my desires, would 
have softened by their tender as. 
siduities, the last anguish of adis- 
appointed mortal, and have clo- 
sed-his eyes when they should 
he ne-longer capable of contem- 








plating two such rare copies of 
goodness. But long ere that wish 
glowed in my bosom, the edict of 
Fate had gone forth: they were 


‘destined to have their days abrid- 


ged, and the forlorn St. Herbert 
te finish his dull career alone ! 


After several days of careful at 
tention, we perceived with plea- 
sure that our guests recovered: 
apace, especially the driver, who 
in less than-a fortnight requested 
leave to depart in quest of the 
party from which they had been 
separated. Julius came to me— 
‘¢] will intrude upon your good- 
ness no longer, (said’ he) but I 
think I am not sufficiently reco. 
vered yet to undertake a journey 
—recommend me therefore to one 
of your neighbours, as a boarder, 
and permit me sometimes to spend 
a social hour with: you and Miss 
St. Herbert.” I prize you, Julius, 
returned I, and if our society will 


‘add to your felicity, you may en- 


joy it as long as your health and 
business require your stay : this: 
house shall be your home, you 
cannot be sn intrader. The Sum- 
mer sped away as on the wings 
of the wind; we wereall as hap. 
py as friendship and simplicity 
could make us: now and then, 
indeed, our tranquillity wasa lit- 
tle interrupted, by letters from Ju-. 
lias’s father, desiring him to re. 
turn, but his constant reply was, 
that his health was so delicate, 


’ 
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that it would suffer from « remo- 
wal; this satisficd the parent, in 
part, and again restored peace to 
our habitation. When the wea- 
ther permitted, Cuthbert and my- 
self laboured in the garden, or 
felled some of those trees which 
intercepted our view of the vast 
range of mountains in front of us, 
er else we drew from out some 
places of the creek such bulky 
roots and matted weeds, as impe- 


ded its course ; while in others :. 


we humbied huge rocks, against 
whieh, as the sullen waters croud- 
ed, they complained in low mur- 
murs of the obstruction. Some 
perennial shrubs, and simple wild 
flowers, that bloomed upon the 
bank, were the care of Louisa, and 
they seemed to wear a brighter 
hue and exhale redoubled perfume, 
when propped up or sprinkled by 
her hand—you may judge how 
agreeably our time passed, by the 
idea of it dwelling so long upon 
the broken heart of an old man— 
but our quiet had its period, for 
the father of Julius, impatient of 
his delay, wrote to him, and with 
the authority of a parent, com- 
manded him to return immediate- 
ly, or expect to meet with his 
severest displeasure. He hesi- 
tated not to obey—yet he obeyed 
with reluctance; that very day 
he set out for his home. When 
he was departing, Louisa and 
myself walked with him to the 
puter edge of the wood, and there 
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took our 'eave. “' Farewell, said 
the amiable youth, in a scarce 
audible voico, may you both be 
blest, and ah, in your blissful 
hours, do not forget me, but 
whenever you wish to remember 
those, who most sincerely love 
you, think of Julius Cuthbert.” 


(To be Continued. ) 


— 


JOHN AUDLEY. 
OR, TRE 
Adventures of a Night. 
(CONCLUDED.) 
JHE STORY OF 


THE BLEEDING FINGER. 


HOW ! eried Dulimond, this 
the entrance! here is no entrance, 


i this is a vast and solid rock ; » 


rock of marble, and all the pow- 
ers of nature cannot enter here! 
The lady smiled, alighted nimbly 
from her horse, approached the 
place of the jnscription, and 
stretched forth herarm. She laid 
her thumb, her golden thumb up- 
on the marble, when instantane. 
ous thunder rolled, and the mas- 
sy front of the rock opened. Im- 
agine what was the astonishment 
of Dulimond, and what his grief, 
when he beheld this miracle per- 
formed by the lady with the 
Golden Thumb! His heart sunk 
in his bosom, and his arm fell 
nerveless by his side, Yet this 
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wes no time for despondency : 
denger was before him, and on 


| 


every side of him, and the criss | 


of his fate drew on. ‘The chasm 
of the roek had remained open 
some minutes, the prince stood 
plunged in sorrowful suspense, 
und the lady seemed attending on 
his coming. A voice proclaimed— 


« jet not sach as would enter the 
Pai.ce of the *ev.n Dragons 
Lipper, for tiie hock of 


Seu)'s iz ¢ bout to 


’ or > 
Cir cd, 


At the same mament, 


moud befell a waked ara, win 
ins pointing 


t 


Le 
the fore finger slowl 
the way to the pacac 


. 
e oi the se. 


n, though 


© 


ven dravons. ibe v 


? ’ 


horrible, save Lim pl: 
heart way with the lady, and he 
rejoiced that his duty furnished 
him with an excuse to follow h's 
inciins ‘ions. The prince had 
but ju t time to make the passage 
of tiie rock before it shui ; and, 
had he beena moment later, it 
would have closed upon him ; 
which accident having happen- 
ed to many, it was called the 
Rock of Sculls. They proceeded 
onward till they came to a bridge, 
where lay the Seven Dragons, 
whence the palace derived its 
At their approach, all 
lashed 


their prodigious tails, opened their 


naine. 


these horrible inonsters 


destructive jaws (sct allover with 





teeth like harrows) and projected 
their long and forked tongues ; 
and with an insatiate fury, were 
Morta! 
| resistance to such enemies seem- 


| flying upon Dulimond. 


¢d vain, and death inevitable : 
when, at the very instant they 


were about to seize on the prince, 
(the lady held forth the golden 
‘thumb, and they dropped sen eless 
to the earth, in a profound Sleep. 


| 

They passed the bridge, and 
drew near to the palace, which 
pak tuc most superb that eyes 
| ever beheld. 
architecture fili 


Its magnitude and 
'@ mind with 
grandeur, and the riches of iis or- 
no.ents dazzled the sight to be. 


hold. They came at last toa 


| place where the road divided ; one 


fre 5 his 








way went dinetly forward, and 
the other deviated to the left, 
which led to the palace. On 
the confines of the ‘atter stood 
troops of nymyhs, whom none 
could equal in beauty, the lady of 





the Gotten Thumb alone except. 
ed, and such as imagination only 


has seen. Some oi! them played 
on instroments, the sound of 
which ravished the ear; others 
canced with such delightful mo- 
‘ion, as put mortal senses into 8 
delizium of pleasure. They were 
come to meet the lady and the 
prince, and this way were they 
vroceeding, when Dulimond be- 
| beld the Bleeding Finger point 





| t an +r, ~ } > @ ad 
| the contrary rad. He stopped, 
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he looked, he considered ; his .bo- | 
som heaved a profound sigh, the | 
war within- him was strong, snd 


his body was motionless. Tue 
jady did not persuade him ly 
words, she took a mere powcrful 
method ; herloeks sorrow fu! and 
dejected—her eyes, with all the 
feigned grief of poverty, told him 
that in him was all her happi- 
ness centered—with she 
should be blessed—without him, 
Neither did she re- 
to 


him 


miserable. 
mind him of the danzers 
which he had been exposed, and 
from which he had been preserv- 
ed by her: and therefere Duli- 
mond remembered them more 
forcibly. His heart was ezslav- 
ed by her beauty, he could no 
longer resist her charins, and 
again he began to follow 
when the air was filled with the 
most dolefal wailings, and th 
finger of the naked arm began to 
stream with bloed. 


her ; 


heart of Dulimond was 
strongly virtuous, he had been 
nurtured ina sublime morality. 
The remembrance of the firm re- 
solution he had so often made, to 
persevere amidst all temptations 
in the path of rectitude and ho- 
nour, came with 4 gleam of he- 
roic ardour upon his mind, e!evat- 
ed his soul, and made it equal to 
He iurned 


Th? 


the glorious contest. 
his eyes from the witcheries of 
passion and plegsure,and witha 


determined spirit foliowed th® 
naked arm ; the blood again more 
s'owly dropped, bat the vast con- 
cive of the sky became tortured 
with shrieks, cries, and how!/ings, 


|, $0 piercing, that distraction would 


| 

| Undaunted did he follow his 
| bleeding guide, though the fiends 
|| now transformed themselves into 
| ten thousand hideous shapes, and 





| ; 
|| chattered at, insulted, and as- 
} 


|, Saulted him, with a hundred fold 


'| more malignity and fery than 


| they did in his passage through 
the enchanted forest. He came 


' 
| at length to the lake of bitterness, 





but who can describe the dread- 
ful, horrible, and disgusting ani- 
mais, oy which it was guarded ' 
On the surface, vipers, water- 
| snakes, and dun-coloured serpents, 
| hissed terror with their forked 





} 
| tongues. At the borders lay togds, 


| with staring eyes, and vast bleat- 
| ed bodies, their mouths just above 
| the water, diving sometimes be- 
neath the slimy sedge, while the 
| lake babbvied poison, and again 
ascending to the water’s edge. 

The bottem was covered over 
with lizards, newts, and efts, 
| darting upon their prey ; reptiles, 
| with speckled bellies, and a hun- 
| dred legs, that shot swift as an 
| arrow frem a bow whither their 


voracity er malice willed ; and 





' 


| spiders, £0 huge and inflated, that 
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the shagzed hair of their bodies 
wisties of the hunt- 
and their eyes, globular 


wes : Ke 
ed bur: 
and projecting, were as the eyes 
of ty zers, watching whom they 
soicht devour. 


All these, and innumerable 
others, for which nature has no 
likeness, immediately on the ap- 
protch of Dalimond, ceased their 
obscene sports, and rancourous 
Wars on one another; and with 
their million mouths, came in 
vorov.cus swarms, as if in expec- 


tation of their prey. Humanity 








| 
| 


shauidered and shrunk—it was a |! 


sight of hucror. 


The naked arm, in the mean 


time, rested over the centre of | 


the 
bleed, and ponted downwards. 
Taither the prince cast his eye, 
and beaeld the white wand of 
Orphalic ; ae stayed not te con- 
sider on danzer, he quitted his 
steed, 21 threw himself, fearless, 
aato the Lake of Bicterness. His 
arm divided the waters, and tho’ 
his body seemed to be penetrated 
and torn by a host of these de- 


lake, 


power to proceed. He arrived at 
the spot, and, unterrified, plunged 
to the bottou. The earth shook, 
the heavens were on fire, and na- 
ture seemed to groaa, as though 
her end were come. He seized 


| 
! 


' 
' 


| 








no more!—he stood vpon dry 
land, his enemies were anmihilat- 
ed, and himself unhort, 


While he stood considering 
these things, he heard a sound of 
& multitude singing “ Praises to 
the valovrows Prince Dolimond, 
who hath broken the charms of 
hell, who hath delivered us from 
the spells of Holukree.” He 
turned, and saw coming ‘wards 


| him troops of knights and ladies ; 


and at their head a venerable oid 
maa, leading, as he thought, the 
lady of the golden thumb. 


‘“ Fear not, valourous price,” 
snid theaged knight, * your tri- 
als sre past,and your reward is 
come : this virgin is no enchant- 


i ress.” 
the finger ceased to 


The happiness of Dulimond 
was extreme, when he was in- 


formed that Holakree had assnm- 


ed the beauteous form of Beili- 
mante ; that the vile enchantress 
was now no more; that his va- 


: lour and virtue had freed the most 
augelic princess of the universe, 


her father, and wany other no- 


ble knights and ladies, who had 
vouring reptiles, he still had the ; 


fallen in her snares ; and in his 
transport, he cast himselfat Bel- 
limante’s feet, and kissed her vir- 
gin hand, which he was in ex. 
stacy to find was not now stig- 
matized by the Goiden Thumb. 
As for the magician, Tomogored, 


the wand, and lo! the lake was | he became disconsolate for the loss 
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and some Say, 
he now waners 
the without a 
bitation : and that he 
attende! bv one faithful damon, 
that 
and revenzves him wpon his ene- 
mies. And thus ends the stor 
of the Bleeding Finger.” 


eart! 


settled ha- 
iLlwavs 
him in hi: 


aseaict i wants, 


It is easy to imagine what ef. 
fect a story Ikke this would hav« 
upon John Aud@iey, and his dame 


Dorothy. Had not Mr. Errsni, 


over the face of | 


aad a 


1 
1} 


i} 


i 


— 


who still was attentive to the || 


supper, occasionally interrupted 
his narrative, to remind his host- 
ess of the pot’s boiling, the rooster 
and bacon might have 

themselves for Dorothy. 
hares. bieeding fingers, enchanted 
forests, amd the rest c! the ma- 
chinery, were things 80 amazing, 
and so true to them 


so new, 


cooked | 


Biae || 


— ———— 


that gaping astonishment, jerror, | 


ani agitation, possessed tiem 
wholiy. And though our aarra- 
ter could mot so far degrade his 


subject asto lower his language 
to thet 
hension, yct his fine words, and 


exact scale of compre- 


figurative expressions gave, even — 


at the fire-side of John Audley, | 


& certain dignity to his subject, 
that madeit more wenderiu!. It 
may be observed too, with what 
art Mr. Errant threw in touches, 
which. though in themselves fo- 
reign, and of a heverogeneous na- 
wre to the subject, served his 


| thy. 





purpose. Thus, though the ma- 


| giclan was a character ineonsist- 


ent with, and superfluous to the 
tale, not $o to Mr. Er. 
rant. The tnsinuation that he 
was attended by the devil, in the 
shape of s dog, was not lest upon 
Joh: the conclud- 
ing sentence that had again revi- 
ved this circumstance in his me- 
mory, had it’s due weight. In 
short, John’ hed 
been led such a dance, and was sc 
that 
not be said precisely to 


he was 


A udley Sanc 


imagination 


much disturbed 
5 


he could 
know if 
he were sitting in a cottage, o: 


| am enchanted castle. 


Mr. Errant had observed the 
incident of the bible, as well as 
the wax that was attached to it; 
and waving his walking-stick in 
a circulzr and grave manner, 
touched it, and demanded of John 
what it was he had under hin.. 
who doubted whether the 
st ck was a stick, or the wand of 
Orphalis, replied, with a tremb- 


John, 


ling voice—The-the-the bi-bie— 
bible, sir. ‘The bible‘ are you 
sure it 38 the bible, or are you sure 
it is actualiy there? said Mr. Er- 
ranf. John’s hair wouk’ have 
lifted his hat off, had it been on, 
‘The ‘Lord of heaven biess me 
said John, and have mercy on 
' What is that fastened te 
thy trowsers, John, cried Dero- 
John clapped hie hand be- 
hind. and ejsculated—The Lom 


me 
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pardon me, miserable sinner: I 
am bewitched ! Mr. Errant 
could not forbear laughing at 
Jolun’s distress, it was truly ridi- 
eulous. John Audley was fully 
eonvinced he was more firmly 
married tothe bible, than ever 


he had been to Dorothy herself ; , 


may and strange as it may seem, 
he thought the last the worst 
match of the two. To carry 
such a wen for life, was not to 


be supported. John fell on his 


knees—* I pray and beseech you, | 
| There isa large portion of the 


for the love of Heaven’s mercy, 
almighty goodness and grace, 
Mr. Conjuror, have pity on me, 
I ama poor, innocent man; | 
never meant to offend your wor- 
ship’s goodness ; indeed indeed, 
I never did!” John did not per- 
form his part solus; Dorothy 
prayed as fast as he; and Mr. 
Errant, as soon az he could for 


























laughing, desired John to rise, 
and he would disenchant him, 


which office he kindly and faith. | 


fully performed ; and after a few 
eonsolatory sentences, which Mr. 
Errant knew perfectly wel how 
to ad.pt, he prevailed on his sim- 
ple, but kind hosts, to prepare for 


supper. 


Had it not been for that pow- 
erful and universal! disturber, Fear, 
jt would have been difficult to 
have found, ‘na like number of 
persons, a more happy fire-side, or 
ene round which there was more | 











trne content, and native sim plici- 
ty of heart. Even this very 
fear had something of pleasure in 
it,and something enviable. It 
was a delirium of the soul to be 


at supper withan enchanter; to 


see a demon inthe form ofa 
dog, fixing his eyes upon them j 
and tos ppose that, if the migh- 
ty conjuor pleased, he could turn 
their cottage into a palace, or fly 
with them through the air, es- 
corted by an army of spirits, to 
the remotest regions of the earth, 


sublime, even to philosophy, in 
such ideas, notwithstanding their 
extravagance : but to the simple 
and believing soul they form an 
incomprehensible world of won- 
ders, which, though dreadful, it 
delights te contemplate. 


From the Gleaner. 


FROM THE 
DESK OF POOR ROBERT, 


THE SCRIBE. 


ONE afternoon, in the month 
of October, a young gentleman 
from Philadelphia, who had vis- 
ited Luzerne to enjoy the plea- 
sures of the chase, was standing 
with his rifle on the verge of one 
of those high precipices which 
bound the river Susquehanna, 
watching the eagle as he sailed 
far below him along the breast of 
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the chk, 
awaked from his reverie b, the 
Tar- 


. hes saw a 


when he was saddeniy 


shrick of a female voice. 


ning sudddenty = round 


: vice of his country. 


yourg horse, which ia iright- | 


ened, had run away wi' 
der and was 
toward the precipice. 
too far off even to attempt to 
throw himself before the a mght- 


rusiing liu petugsly 


He was 


ed anima! :—')ie expedieat on- 
ly presented itself. W 


ring aim he drew up his 


ith umer- 
trifle, and 
the horse feilon the very 
of the cliff. 


The stranger ran to the assis- 
tance of the unfortunate female. 
Though pale as the tenant of 


the grave, a lovelier object never ; 


met his view. Her dark hair 
fell loosly on her cold besom— 
she was lifeless. 


hamlet at the foot of the hill. 


By the assistance of the cot- | 


tagers Mary was soon suflicient- 
ly restored to be removed to the 
house of her father, which was 
not far distant. 


and William, whose extensive 


A fever ensued 


studies had given him someknow- 
ledge in medicine, attracted bya 
charm which he could neither re- 
sist nordefine, resoived to remain 
and prescribe for Marvy, until her 
fate should be determined. 


Old Capt. Freeman was a so! 
gic: of the revolution, and at the 


brink | 


He raised her |: 
in his arms and bore her to the|! , 


h his ri-} 


oo 
——_——- 
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{ 
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side of Washlagton guailantly de- 


voted his early days to the ser- 
At the close 
of che war heretired with a sol. 
dier’s torture. his honour and his 
little farm on the bank 
the Susqueianah, 
ee by his be!oved Lucy, the wife 
of his affecticns,and Allred, 
old and taithfu. servant. 


Scars, toa 


accom pani- 


In this sylvan retreat had he 


long lived respected and beloved 


by every one, His hospitable man- 
sion was always open to the pass- 
ing stranger—his table always 
spread forthe poor. Senvible, and 
inflexibly just, the whole neigh- 
b.uurhood referred their disputes 
to his decision, which was ever 
satisfactory and conclusive, cheer- 
ful as youth the old man mingl- 
led in the innocent amusement 
fthe cottagers. Benevolent as 
charity he wasan unfailing atten- 
dant at the bed of sickness. And 
above all,a piety springing from 
the heart and flowing in supreme 
love to his Makerand the ki-dest 
affections to his fellow men, enno. 
bled his soul—exa'ted all his vir- 
tues, and a-similated his charscter 
to that ofthe patriarchs of old. 


One daughter was the only 
fruit of his marriage, and Mary 
whose ‘iie the stranger had provi- 
dentialiy preserved, was cherished 
by her fond parents with more 

care than the apple of their eye, 
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O! she wasa sweet blossom. 
The wild rose of the hill was not 
so fragrant as her coral ligs. The 
dew drop sparkled not with half 
the lustre of her eye, and her bo- 
som had stolen the whiteness of 
the mountainsnow. I have seen 
the old veteraa’s eye fill with 
tears ofjoy and pride, when Ma- 
z,, light as a vision and sweet as 
an angel came tripping thro’ the 
room. Her goodness was expe- 
rienced by the poor and the sick, 
through all the neighbourhood. 
She would at any time leave the 
dance or the play, to visit the 
eouch of sickness or the habita- 
tion of distress—The poor used 
to call her their guardian spirit, 
sent them from heaven to relieve 
the miseries of this sorrawiag 
world. And then she was as sen- 
sible and accomplished, as she 
was beautiful and kind. Indeed, 
wher I have visited my old 
friend, I have often wished, with 
a sigh that I was but young e- 
nough, and good enough for her: 
but heighho! poor Robert is an 
oid bachelor and it is useless to 


“ Mind me of departed joys, 
Departed, never to retura.” 


Mary was jast eighteen when 
the acc dent happened which in- 
troduced the accomplished and fas- 
sinating stranger to her know- 
ledge. By his kindness, and that 
ef her parents, she slowly recover- 


i; but the lively radiance of | 


*” 














her fine blue eyes was changed 
toa mild and pensive sweetness, 


lessdazzling, but oh, to the heart of 


sensibility how interesting, the 
lilly stole the rose’s blossom——the 
throbbing heart, and expressive 
flush that rose when William en- 
tered the room, too plainly told, 
that love, obtrusive urchin, had 
left the city, and entered the cet- 
tage of Mary, with the stran- 
ger. 


William was the most accom- 
plished man Mary had ever seen. 
Pleasing in his manners, insinua.- 
ting in his address, sensible and 
handsome, and too, the preserver 
of her life! What Female heart 
could be insensible to se much 
excellence! The affection and as- 
siduous atteutions of William, 
soon restored Mary in some de. 
gree, to her former health, and 
the chain that had so long detain- 
ed with, gathering new strength, 
he found it impossible to break a 
connexion that was already so 
dear to him. 


All Franksburg talked of the 
courtship, and when I saw Wil- 
liam and Mary lead down in the 
dance together, I could not help 
thinking they were formed for 


each other. 
BRKEKRER* SD 





I went up to Franksburg last 
fall to visit my old friend, and to 
eongratulate him on the proposed 
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connexion. ft was ome of those 
pleasant moon-light evenings in 
the month of September, when 
I arrived at the gate, such as had 
always been enlivened by the 
gong and the dance, under the elm 
by thedoor. But the sound of 
joy was no more heard on the 
green—William was gone—the 
cheek of the soldier was wet with 
anguish—and the wife of his bo- 
som seemed fast declining in sor- 
fow to the grave. 


Pale and dejected Mary sat by 
the window, her head decling on 
her hand: Her eye, n oistened 
by no tear, was fixed on vacancy 
or wandered heedlessly from ob- 
ject to object ;——Seduced by the 
man who had saved her life, she 
was soon to become a mother. 


The old man took my hand, 
pressed itbetween his: O! this is 
an ungrateful world,’ said he. His 
heart swelled—he turned away to 
conceal his emotion. An aged 
missionary whose khair was silver- 
ed over with the frosts of seventy 


winters, ender voured to turn their } 


affections to another world, and 
to lead them for consolation be- 
yond the tomb. 


Ye votaries of pleasure, ye gay, 


ye wanton seducers of the fair, | 


whom you should protect, ©! 
could you have seen the cottage 
of poor Freeman, your infamous 
trophies ower deluded innocence 





would have been scorpions to 
your conscienées. Such roin— 
hark !—the watch-dog announ- 
ces astranger! The door opened, 
and in a moment we belield 
the lost William at the feet of 
her father. Mary shrieked and 
fainted. “I come, I come, said 
he, for forgiveness: 1 come to 
offer you all the reparation in my 
power. Nota moment of hap- 
piness have | known siride I left 
you,” 


O noble youth ! thou hast set 
a pattern by thy return to virtue, 


| most werthy to be foliowed ! 
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The editor, having disposed of the 
| establishment to a gentleman of this 
} city, respectfully acquaints the sub- 
| scribers, that the Week'y Visitor, and 
Lady's Miscellany «ill, im future, be 





but exe paper. The same principles 
which have heretofore been pursued, 
will continue to be acted upormpnder 
the present management ; the patrors’ 
of this paper will therefore have ne 
‘reason te regret the acccssion of the 
Miscellany, nor will they condemn 
the procedure, when they censider 
that the same matter engrosses the co- 
| lumns of both, and the «ame object 
| engages the attention of eech. The 
future title of this paper will be—The 
Lady’s Miscellany’; or, Weekly Visit- 
or, under the management of the pre- 











, sent proprieior of the Miscellany- 
| Those, therefore, who have a wish to 
withdraw their subscrip'ion, in conse- 
| quence of these arrangements, (y-t we 
| trust the notice is superfivous) wilt 
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please signify their intcations thereof 
o6 the office,in the course of the ensuing 
week ; the omission of whi:h, wil: be 
considered as a continuation of their 
patronage. 





Precautions against D-owning 


When a boat has sprung a leak, 
and is in danger of sniking from 
the weig!it of the passengers, the 
only way to keep her up, is 
for them to liedown inthe wa- 
ter within the boat. The speci- 
fic gravity of the human body 
being less than that ef water, the 
body will of course fluat, and the 
Pressure ftie pacsengers on the 
boat, the cause of sinxing, will 
thus be removed. Every thing 
heavier than water must of course 
be thrown overboard, and no 
thing left standing above the le. 
velofthe boat. These precau- 
tions will prevent the boat from 
sinking tili <ssistance can be pro- 


¢ui ed, 


CORONERS REPORTS. 


May \9. Drownded, Anthony, a 
Biack man, slave to Jo'n Stryker. 


Same d.y. Itabella M'Conne! 


found dead in bed, by the side of her 
4rushand, from intemperance and con- 


convulsions, 


May 20 Dianna Johnson, taken up 
gu the harbour neer Governor's Island 
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Was ai the fire the cay before-—sud- 
deniy miseed, and not found till ae 


above. A black woman. 


May 2%. kLlizabeth Boatmzn, hung 


herse!f, in Muibecry Si.—[Col. 


a 
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On Surday last, between the houre 
of nine and ten o'e'uck, Wie experien- 
eed one of the most dittressine fires 
which has occurred in thy city ‘or 
many years It broke ru’ m a beck 
bur'‘ding in Chatham-street,and before 
it could be gor 1 oder, deureyed up- 


* wards m ove hundr d builcmegs. 


Besites several hows-s, ard pub- 
lic bul cing, «he ste ple of ‘' e bitnck 
Presby( tian church caught fire, from 
tebezng shmmyles «hich flew im 
every diccuion; ond, bad it not been 
for the time y excrtions of a gallant 
sshor, by ¢.¢ nome of m’Cermick, 
assisted by seweral others, the church 
wou d cei y have becn reduced to 
ashes. We understa: dt! trustees of 
t'e church have generous y rewarded 


thean. 
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MAREIED, 

On Wednesdry evening last, by the 
Rev, Mr. Lyell, Capt. Phillip Hitch- 
ens, to Miss Ann Dorovan, daughter 


of Mr. Wm. Donc van, all cf this city 


On Siturday evening Jast by the Rev. 
Dr. Fe: wick, Mr. Fdmund Tobin, of 


y . ° 
this city, to Mrs. Betsey Mo-re, late 


widow of George Moore, fomerly of 
Red-hock, after a tedi. us widowheod 
of thirteen days. 


On Tuesday even'ng lat, by the 
Rey Marmaduke Larie, Mr. William 
Willis, of this city, to Mdrs Hannah 
Jolnson, of Have:traw. 


On Sunday Morving Iast, on Sta- 
ten Is'and, by the Rev. Mr. Mecre, 
Abraham Jores, to Miss Eliza Vandu- 
zer, only daughter of Mr Abraham 


Vancuzer, ali of that place. 
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Emma’s Tomb. 


HUSH’D was the busy, clamourous 
noise of day, 
Silent the rustic ploughman’s tune- 
ful strains ; 
The shepherd’s charge had long for- 
got to stray, 
And midnight dallness 
throughout the plains ; 
The village clock proclaim’d the dead. 
of night, 
When youthful Edward left his 
cot to roam ; 
In mournful solitude, to seck delight, 
And drop a silent tear on Emma’s 
Tomb. 


reign’d 


The silrer moon, full orb’d, appear’d 
on high, 
Mellifluous odours breath’d in fra- 
grance round, 
Responsive echoes wafted every sigh, 
But Edward's breast no consolation 


3 found. 
The cherish'd image dwelt.upon his 
mind, 
And o’er his senses cast a deadly 
gloom ; 


For ah ! the fairest of the fairest kind, 
Laid cold and lifeless in his Emma’s 
Tomb. 


* Perfection’s emblem, Nature’s dar- 
ling queen, 








The maidens envy, end the youths 
desire : 
Thy breast, the seat of love and 
peace, serene, 
Thy bosom, stranger to an unchaste 
fire. 


Virtue and innocence alike were 
thine, 7 
Join’d with a matchless form, and 
youthful bloom— 


Bu*‘thou art gone, all joys I here re- 
sign, 
To vent my sorrow on my Emma’s 
Tomb. 


Death, whose impetuous sway no art 
can sem, 
Who ever reigns with undiminisb’d 
pow’r ; 
Ne’er robb’d the world of such « 
brilliant gem, ~ 
Nor piuck’d so sweet, so beautiful 
a flow’r. 
But retrospection serves t' augment 
my pain, 
And darker paint the horrors, of my 
doom : : 
Alas, my heart forebodes F ne’er 
again 
Shull see the sacred spot—my Em- 
ina’s Tomb” 


Thus Edward mourn’d, the breezes. 
ceas’d to blow, 
The moon began to slope the dis- 
tant hill; 
While sympathetic Nature join’d his 
woe, 
For all around was sweetly calm 
and still ;. 
With fainting stegs he now approach’ 
the cot, 
His own, and Emma’s once lov’d 
peaceful home ; 
But cast, full oft, a look towards the 
spot, 
Where Love had plac’d his charm- 
ing Emya’s Tomb. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


The Complaint. 


WITHIN the drear and silent gloom, 

The lost Louisa pinés, unknown ; 

Fate shrouds her in a living tomb, 

And heaven releniless hears her 
groan ; 

Yet midst the murky shades of woe, 

The tear of fund regret shall flow. 


Yon lofty wall, that mocks my grief, 

Still echoes with my ev’ning pray’ ; 

The gale that ‘ans the trémbling leaf, 

Sliall waft it through the realms of 
air, 

Till prostrate at the throne of hea?’n, 

Unpity’d love shall be forgiven. 


Or, if to endless sorrow born— 

Hf doom’d to fade a victim here ; 

Still pining, friendless, and forlorn, 
Ah ! let Religion drop ‘one tear: 
Like holy incense shall it prove, 

To heal the wounds of hopeless love. 


Ye black’ning clouds, that sail along, 

Oh, hide me in your shade profound : 

Ye whisp’ring breezes catch my song, 

And bear it to the woods around ; 

Perchance some hapless Petrach’s 
feet 

May wander near this dread retreat. 


Ah! tell him Love’s delicious strain 

No rapture yields, no joy inspires, 

Where fell seclusion’s icy chain 

Has long subdued its quiv’ring fires ; 

No ray of comfort gilds the gloom, 

That marks the hopeless vestal’s 
tomb. 


THe ruby gem within my breast, 
Now faintly glows with vital hext ; 
Each warring passion sixks to rest, 
My freezing pulses slowly bet. 





Soon shall ticse Janguid eye-bulld 
close, 

And Death's stern mandate sca! ny 
Woes. 


Then when the virgin’s matin song 
Sisal; midst the vaulted roof resound; 
Happy the tuncful seraph throng 
Shit whisper gentile pity round ; 
Whi Vir'ue, sighing o’er my bier, 
Shall drop, unscen—a sainted tear ¢ 
ALBERT. 


+ ao 
EPITAPH, 
On an Old Maid. 


NE Artot Hisp L A Celli Esb Ar. 
rEnp Eg, 

S Heh Ha dbuten FE isS Uesa Nd 
th ATw asi Nhe Rie G; 


; S he WasuLw aY sin Dus Tri Ous; 


aN d Th A twas b Er cu N ning, 
Whi LE oN el eG st Ood s tilL,; the 
o Ther Wa Sr uN ning. 
ae a 
EPITAPH. 
THE body that lies here at éase, 
Was once 4 pretty maiden : 


Nobody now her beauty sces, 
Except the ground she’s laid in. 
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